TERN^E LUCIS REDDITOR"
[To Robert Telverton Tyrrell]

OLD Friend, long dead, who yet can thrive

More in my heart than men alive

Because in you the flame lived more

Than ever since the days of yore

When, everywhere that Rome was known,

The post-triumphal silence shone,

And in the vespertinal hush

The trumpet yielded to the thrush:

Because those days you could restore

^Eternae lucis Redditor.

You shared with us the mood serene
That ruled the universal scene
When Peace was guardian of the poor,
And only rusty was the door
Of Janus, and the pillared shade
Revealed the studious colonnade:
The toga with the purple hem,
The temple that with quiet flame
Acclaimed the distant Emperor,
JEternae lucis Redditor.

Too seldom on this world of ours
Unwrackt the eternal radiance pours.
Again we shall not see it pour
As in the days and nights before
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